13 December
Sunday 13	A broadcast by
the archbishop of canterbury
Most of the clergy of all denominations spoke in their pulpits
of the events of the last week. In the evening the Archbishop of
Canterbury broadcast an address from the B.B.C. He spoke
first of the steadiness of the Empire in this crisis. Then he
went on:
"What pathos, nay, what tragedy, surrounds the central
figure of these swiftly moving scenes! On the nth day of
December, 248 years ago, King James II fled from Whitehall.
By a strange coincidence, on the nth day of December last
week King Edward VIII, after speaking his last words to his
people, left Windsor Castle, the centre of all the splendid
traditions of his ancestors and his Throne, and went out an
exile. In the darkness he left these shores.
"Seldom, if ever, has any British sovereign come to the
Throne with greater natural gifts for his Kingship. Seldom, if
ever, has any sovereign been welcomed by a more enthusiastic
loyalty. From God he received a high and sacred trust. Yet by
his own will he has abdicated—he has surrendered the trust.
With characteristic frankness he has told us his motive. It was
a craving for private happiness. Strange and sad it must be
that for such a motive, however strongly it pressed upon his
heart, he should have disappointed hopes so high and aband-
oned a trust so great. Even more strange and sad it is that he
should have sought his happiness in a manner inconsistent
with the Christian principles of marriage, and within a social
circle whose standards and ways of life are alien to all the best
instincts and traditions of his people. Let those who belong to
this circle know that to-day they stand rebuked by the judg-
ment of the nation which had loved King Edward. I have
shrunk from saying these words. But I have felt compelled for
the sake of sincerity and truth to say them.
"Yet for one who has known him since his childhood, who
has felt his charm and admired his gifts, these words cannot be
the last. How can we forget the high hopes and promise of his
youth; his most genuine care for the poor, the suffering, the
unemployed; his years of eager service both at home and across
the sea? It is the remembrance of these things that wrings from
our heart the cry, 'The pity of it. Oh, the pity of it!' To the
infinite mercy and the protecting care of God we commit him
now, wherever he may be."
Next he spoke of the very great sympathy felt for Queen
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